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your bread-making. In your most prosperous month you
have cleared $7.50. You paid $26 for the stove. If, for three
months, you devoted your total profits of $7.50 to paying
for the stove, you will have worked those three months with
110 profit to yourself, and at the same time, since you say
you are no longer able to do your share of the housework,
you will have to hire somebody else to do your share
of the work, and that will cost you at least the $7.50
profit you are making on the bread. ..." He knew his
mother too well to appeal to her on the grounds that she
was hurting his name in Oakland; only by appealing to
what she liked to think was her business sense could he
dissuade her.

The letter worked; Flora gave up bread-making. Needing
some business on which she could expend her manifold
energies, she next started to open a news-stand on Broadway.
He spiked that activity just in time. Soon collectors began
arriving at the ranch with bills for articles Flora had bought,
and for which she had no earthly use, chief among which
was an item of six hundred dollars for diamonds. Jack was
always gentle with her, as each new book appeared he sent
it to her with a loving inscription, never did he let on that
she was hurting him with her eccentricities, but he was
forever afraid of the new scheme she would hatch behind
those tight, peering eyes and narrow, steel-rimmed spectacles.
In time he was to begin brooding over the horrible possibility
that his mother had never been altogether sane. Yet so
strange is the sum total of human attributes that Johnny
Miller remembers Flora as the finest woman he ever knew, a
gentle, loving, and altogether rational mother and friend
to him; while people who took piano lessons from
her at this time remember her as a sweet and kindly old
lady.

The Post was now paying him $750 for all the stories he
could supply, Collier's offered $1000, the Herald offered $750
for a short Christinas story, he signed a contract with
Cosmopolitan to supply them with a series of stories at $750
apiece about a character whom he called Smoke Bellew.